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The Trouble Begins 


Author's Notes: 
This story is a sequel to "Short.but Not Sweet". It will follow Kirk and Jason. Enjoy! 2 


The more time that passed, the more time that Jason had to spend watching James and Lars together, the 
more jealous he got. It had only been a few weeks since they got together, and only a few weeks since Lars 


found out about how he felt about Kirk, yet they weren't new feelings. 


Jason had had a crush on Kirk for as long as he'd been in Metallica. He couldn't really pick out when it started 
for sure, but he'd always had the feeling and he had always been sure about it. Unlike James and Lars's 
sudden decision that they liked each other, Jason had liked Kirk for nearly five years. And at this point, the 


feeling had crossed over into love. 


He'd been handling it well, and spending lots of time with girls to keep him distracted, and yet he still always 
found himself coming back to Kirk. Every time he felt that he might be able to let it go, something would 
happen to pull him back in. Lately, that had been the new little bond that was forming due to James and Lars's 
constant need to be together, which they both found unbearable. 


It had started only the night after everything had all began: the night James first decided to call Lars cute. 
The two of them were acting very strangely, and neither Jason nor Kirk wanted to get in the middle of 
whatever was going on, so they'd spent a lot of time together. Now that James and Lars were together, and 
barely spent any time apart, Jason and Kirk had been hanging out even more. Although that was a good thing, 
it was also starting to drive Jason crazy. With no more James to pick on him or Lars to tease him, he wasn't 


distracted by anything, and there was nothing to keep him from hanging out with Kirk in peace. 


Through the thick fog of Lars's honeymoon phase with James, though, he happened to notice Jason's problem 
again. He also seemed to think he could fix it. And that's where the trouble began. 


Love Problems 


Author's Notes: 
This story is a sequel to my story "Short.but Not Sweet" Nothing that happens in this story is real and 
characters may be added. Enjoy! 


It was a fairly normal day as far as touring went, although Lars was acting anything but normal. Jason had 
just been pretty much minding his own business and messing with his bass a little before the show when Lars 


came in and sat down next to him. 


Jason immediately noticed two things wrong with what was happening: first, Lars never left James's side 


anymore, and yet James was nowhere in sight. And second, Lars wore a much too friendly smile. 
Jason watched him suspiciously. "Hey, Lars," he said, turning his eyes back onto the instrument in his lap. 
Lars kept on the same disturbing smile. "Hi, Jase. Whats up? How are you?" he asked. 


‘Im fine. Just been messing with my bass. How are you?" Jason asked in response, though he knew Lars had 


some odd purpose for asking him those things. 
Lars shook his head. "I'm fine. Great. Doesn't matter. Can we talk about something?" 


Jason sighed, beginning to get an idea of where the conversation was headed. "Lars, | already know what you 


want, and it's not up for-" 


Lars cut him off. "Jason, don't be ridiculous. | know how you feel about Kirk And its time to do something 


about it" 


"What are you going to do about it, anyway? You're not some great love expert, man" Jason raised an 


eyebrow at Lars. 


Lars smiled triumphantly. "| got the most impossible person on the planet to be my boyfriend. That's a pretty 


big accomplishment. 


"So, James is the most impossible? I'd say you're the most impossible, Lars," Jason mumbled, laughing a little 


at his own joke. 


Lars frowned at him and elbowed him in the ribs, which made Jason flinch and look up. "Listen to me. James 


was a challenge. But Kirk? He's all about love and shit. Itll be nothing," Lars said. 


Jason sighed again. "Yeah, Lars. Easy for you to say. James made it clear from the start that he was into you. 


You were just clueless about the whole thing." 

"Well it looks like you're clueless, too. Kirk is kind of obvious. He doesn't constantly hang out with one person 
usually, but you guys are spending a lot of time together. You're not helping him out much if anything," Lars 
said. 


"You really think he likes me?" Jason asked, tilting his head. 


Lars shrugged. "I don't know, Jase. | mean, it's not like he's been one of my best friends for almost ten years 


or anything. It's not like I'd have any idea when he has a thing for someone." He smiled a little. 
Jason frowned. "You're an asshole. You better not do anything, man I'll be pissed." 
Lars shrugged again. "Hey, | can't make any promises. | mean-" 


James walked in right then. "Lars! Where were you? | missed you." He gave Lars a sad look before scooping him 


up. Jason watched, still a little uncomfortable with it all. 

James kissed Lars on the head before giving Jason a teasing grin. "What, can't handle it, Newkid?" 

Lars cut in then. "Jamie, leave the poor guy alone. He's having his own love issues.’ 

Jason felt his face heat up. "No I'm not! Lars is just being an asshole," he said unconvincingly. 

"Who is it? C'mon, Jase." James's face shifted to a curious look 

Lars shook his head. "Later. Let him take his time." He smiled at Jason. 

James nodded. "Okay, fine. But you have to tell me eventually. We can fix it," he said 

Lars rolled his eyes. "You? Fixing love problems? Sure, James." 

James grinned and pecked Lars's lips. "We're together, aren't we?" 

Lars laughed a little. "I guess so. Let's go. See you in a while, Jase. We're doing soundcheck soon" 

Jason only nodded in reply, watching James carry Lars out, both of them giggling and whispering all the way. 
Although it was odd to him still, he wanted the same thing with Kirk He would never tell him that, though. He 


was sure of it. And he would never let Lars and James change his mind. He tried to convince himself of that 


as he sat and continued to pluck absently at the strings of his bass. 


Just You and Me 


Author's Notes: 
The events in this story are fictional and characters may be added. This is also a sequel to my story 


‘Short..but Not Sweet" Enjoy! 


Jason managed, somehow, to avoid Lars until after the show. But as soon as he was walking off backstage, he 
heard quick footsteps and an unmistakable voice calling his name. 

"Jason! Jason!" Lars yelled, and soon an arm was thrown around Jason's shoulder, with enough force to make 
him stumble forward a little. Lars laughed at that, while Jason glared. "Hey, sorry. | didn't mean to almost take 
you out." 


Jason sighed, trying uselessly to pry Lars's arm off. "What do you want?" he asked. 


| think you know what | want. | want you to let me help you fix your problem." Lars kept Jason's pace, even 


though he had tried to speed up, hoping Lars would take the hint. 


Jason finally managed to push Lars's arm away. "I don't have a problem, Lars. And you are most definitely not 


going to do anything about it" He tried again to speed up, but Lars still maintained his now very fast pace. 
"Why not? Don't you want to be with him?" Lars asked. 
Jason frowned, then blushed a little. "Well, yeah. But that doesn't mean he wants to be with me." 


Lars rolled his eyes. "Yes, Jason, it does. Stop being an idiot. I've been trying to tell you that he does. So if you 
just let me work a little magic, it'll happen!" 


"Any magic that you're working isn't magic l'm interested in, Lars. Just leave it alone, okay?" Jason sighed, 


finally getting to the dressing room. 


"You'll change your mind, Jase. You will. And I'm going to make this happen whether you like it or not” Lars 
huffed and stomped away with a much too arrogant look on his face. Jason watched as he slipped into the 


same shower as James, which was a very recent development. He tried to ignore it as he got in his own 
Just as almost every other night for the past two weeks now, Jason had to listen to them talking and giggling 
and doing things he really wasn't too sure about. What confused him, though, was that he was lately starting 


to feel almost jealous of it. 


He got done as quickly as possible, and got dressed quickly, too. He didn't want to see much more of Lars or 


James that night, mostly because he didn't want to have to think about the prospects of actually asking Kirk 


out anymore. 


As he got quickly to the bus, Jason realized that he hadn't seen much of Kirk at all. But that changed when he 


went inside to see him quietly reading a magazine, just like usual. 
Kirk glanced up with an absent smile. "Hey," he mumbled. 


Jason sat down, a little more cautiously than usual. Although Kirk had no idea how he felt, Jason still felt 
nervous that he would figure something out. "Hey. How'd you get out of there so fast?" he asked, noticing that 
Kirk's slightly damp hair was already starting to return to its normal curly state. 


Kirk shrugged. "| make a point of spending as little time around Romeo and Juliet as possible these days. They 


drive me crazy." 


Jason relaxed a little and sighed. "Yeah, me too. Listening to them in the shower every night is slowly starting 


to make me lose my mind." 


Kirk grinned slightly and finally put the magazine down. "I know. Its awful. | mean, I'm happy for them and all, 
but that doesn’t make it any less unbearable to be around them." 


‘It's like they're attached at the hip. They've always kind of been like that, but now it's way worse.’ Jason 
sighed. 


Kirk nodded. "I know. They've both lost it, | think Just you and me now, Jase." Kirk smiled again, and reached out 


to put an arm around Jason's shoulder. 


Jason nodded, but didn't look at Kirk, because he knew he was blushing. Neither of them said anything for a 
few minutes, enjoying the small bit of peace, but that was soon gone, when Lars and James came in, not paying 


much attention to either of them. 


Jason listened to them talk, and Kirk stayed quiet, too. Finally James looked over at them, saying, "Damn, why 


are you two so quiet? Did we miss something?" 


Kirk rolled his eyes. "You guys are too busy staring at each other all the time to even notice us anymore," he 


said. Jason nodded in agreement. 


Lars shrugged. "Fair enough. What have you guys been doing back here all alone?" he asked, wiggling his 


eyebrows. 


Jason felt his cheeks get hot, but before he could come up with a reply, Kirk scooted almost into his lap. 
"Making out. You guys ruined it, thanks a lot," he said, frowning at them before kissing Jason on the cheek. 


Jason's eyes got wide, and he blushed harder. Lars started to laugh a little as he shot James a knowing look 


that told Jason that James now knew everything. Jason made a mental note to kick Lars's ass later. 


Then, Kirk had his attention again. "Well, that's what happened, isn't it? Tell them, baby," he said, giving Jason a 
feigned upset look. 


Although hearing that from Kirk's mouth made him want to run away and hide, he forced himself to play 
along. "That's exactly what happened. Thanks for crashing the party," he said with an unconvincing laugh. 


James raised an eyebrow. "Well, we can leave you to it. Have fun. And stay out of the back room for at least 


twenty minutes. Then, we can return the favor if you want" Lars giggled as he followed James back. 


Kirk shook his head and laughed before grabbing his magazine again and opening it to a random page. Jason 
sighed and sat back, looking over Kirk's shoulder. Anything to keep his mind off of whatever was going on with 
James and Lars. 


Although everything that had happened that day had been more than chaotic, Jason had a feeling that the 


days to come would make it all seem pretty mild. 


Having Fun 


Author's Notes: 
This is a sequel to my previous story "Short.but Not Sweet." Enjoy! 


Jason's mind was plagued with the thoughts of what Kirk had said all night. He swore that the spot that Kirk's 
lips had been on his cheek was still warm. Multiple times he thought he was just about to fall asleep when 


strange giggling came from James's bunk, where Jason knew Lars also was. 


Once, right before he was about to go and sit in the other room so he wouldn't have to hear it, Kirk's 


irritated voice grumbled, "Go to sleep, you guys. | can assure you that neither of us enjoy listening to you." 


Jason heard both James and Lars shift in the bunk above him. "I can't take that for sure unless Jason agrees. 


Jason?" Lars said, which was accompanied by James's snickers. 

Jason sighed and sat up. "Yes. It would be great if you guys could please be quiet for once." 
"Okay, fine. | hope you're happy, keeping us from having any fun," Lars said, sighing miserably. 
‘I'm very happy with it, Lars," Kirk replied. 

"Me too," Jason mumbled, prompting a soft giggle from Kirk. 


"At least we don't stop you guys from having your own fun," James said, which made both Lars and Kirk 
laugh. 


"We appreciate it, James. We have lots of fun down here," Kirk said, laughing again. 
Jason was grateful that no one could see the bright shade of red he had turned. 
"What kind of fun do you have down there?" Lars asked. 


"All kinds. You wanna tell them all about it, Jasey baby?" Jason could see the amused look on Kirk's face even 


in the darkness. 
James laughed a little. "Yeah, | think you need to tell us, Jasey baby," James added in a mocking voice. 


Jason blushed again at that name. "We-we, um, y'know, do lots of stuff," he stammered. 


Kirk sighed. "Thats not specific at all, Jasey. They want specifics." 


"We, y'know, have all kinds of fun. We play chess and everything down here. You guys miss out." Jason knew 


that answer wouldn't work, but it was worth a shot. 


"Sounds eventful. We have different kinds of fun up here," Lars said, giggling a little. They were quiet for a few 


seconds, but then Jason felt the bunk above him moving and a few small sounds. 


"Gross! They're making out up there!" Kirk yelled, and soon, Jason was being pushed back further as Kirk 
jumped into his bed. 


Jason moved back to make space, although still a little disoriented. "Jesus, dude. What are you doing?" 
Kirk raised an eyebrow. "Not watching them get to second base, that's what." 


Jason sighed. Although he liked having Kirk close, it wasn't the ideal situation. "Couldn't you just have turned 
the other way? Closed your eyes or something?" he asked. 


Kirk grinned. "I find this to be a much more fun solution, don't you, Jasey?" 


Jason sighed, then tried to get as comfortable as possible with the now much more limited amount of space. "| 


guess you could say fun And crowded." 


Kirk giggled, snuggling up close to Jason, which Jason wasn't expecting. "Like | said earlier. Just you and me now. 


They've lost it," he whispered. 
"| know," Jason replied, although he was wondering if Kirk had lost it, too. 


Not that he minded all that much. 


Sleep Talking 


Author's Notes: 
This story is based on my previous story "Short.but Not Sweet" Enjoy! 


After spending the night crowded into his small bunk with Kirk, Jason woke up sore and tired. He had thought 
Kirk would eventually leave, but instead, he fell asleep right where he was, and stayed there all night. Kirk was 


also a very cuddly sleeper, Jason had come to learn, 


He noticed the soreness as soon as he sat up, and even more as he stood up. He noticed that Lars was still 
asleep, but both James and Kirk were gone. He soon found them, though, as he walked into the other room. 


James looked up first. "Hey, Newkid. How did you sleep?" he asked with a mocking smile on his face. 


Jason frowned. "Oh, just great. The sounds of you and Lars getting each other off really lulls me to sleep," he 
replied, starting to rub his neck as he sat down next to Kirk. 


Kirk smiled. "| made it better, didn't |, Jase?" he asked. 
Jason looked at him dully. "Yes. The stiff neck is really helping, Kirk," he said. 
Kirk rolled his eyes at Jason. "Sit forward a little." 


Jason didn't know what Kirk was going to do, but he did what he said. Then, Kirk moved behind him and started 


to rub his neck. 
"How's this? Better?" Kirk asked Jason didn't want to admit it, but it did help. 


"Yeah, it's better," he mumbled reluctantly. James raised an eyebrow at Jason, and Jason frowned at him. He 


knew James knew about what was going on, and he had surprisingly not tried to do anything yet 

Kirk interrupted Jason's thoughts. "Did you know you talk in your sleep?" 

Jason shook his head a little. "No, he replied 

Kirk giggled softly. "Well, you do. Its cute, Jasey. | swear | heard my name a few times” Jason's eyes got wide 
as his whole face turned red. James bit his lip to fight off a laugh, but left the room as it became too 


difficult to contain 


"Its-it's cute?" Jason stammered. The blush still hadn't left his cheeks. 


"Yes, it's cute. Something wrong with that?" Kirk asked. 
| mean.no. But you've never said anything like that before," Jason replied. 


Kirk got up from behind him, shrugging. "Well, | don't see the point in keeping secrets. If | feel something, | say 
it." He smiled. 


Jason nodded hesitantly. "Okay, Kirk. Is-is there anything else | should know?" he asked. 


Kirk frowned in thought for a second. "No. Not yet, anyway. I'm going to go sleep until we get to where the 


show is." And with that, he disappeared into the room where James and Lars were. 


Jason was left alone, wondering what Kirk might possibly mean. He was beginning to wonder how much more 


confusing this whole thing could get. 


Advice 


Author's Notes: 
This story is a sequel to my previous story, "Short.but Not Sweet" Enjoy! 


For the first time in days, Jason found himself looking for Lars, instead of trying to avoid him. He hadn't seen 
him once that day, at least not since that morning, and he'd been sleeping then. Also, he hadn't had a question 
then. Jason found it ironic that he hadn't been able to get rid of Lars for days, and when he finally needed him, 
he was nowhere to be found. 

With only a few hours until the show, Jason was still not sure where Lars could've gone; when he thought 
about it, he hadn't seen much of James either. This left him to casually avoid Kirk as much as possible. His 
joking flirting was getting harder and harder for Jason to handle. 

Jason finally caught Lars, and surprisingly, he was alone. Jason was glad of that, because it was easier without 
James's teasing as well as Lars's. Since Lars was well ahead of him, Jason found himself yelling to get his 
attention. 

"Lars! Lars!" He started jogging to catch up as Lars finally turned around, shooting him a quizzical look 

"What's wrong, Jason?" Lars asked, slowing down so that Jason could catch up. 

"Lars, | gotta talk to you about-" 

"Kirk?" Lars finished his sentence with a smirk. 

Jason frowned slightly. "Yes. Kirk” 

Lars nodded. "What about him?" 

Jason sighed. "Last night. Y'know how he jumped in my bed?" 


Lars nodded. "Yeah, because James and | were-" 


"Yeah, Lars. | don't want details. Well, he stayed in my bed all night. And he's a really snuggly sleeper," Jason 
said. 


"Wait a second. Kirk? Snuggly? I've slept with him before, Jase. Not the least bit snuggly," Lars replied, raising 
his eyebrows. 


Jason tilted his head. "Really? Not at all?" 
Lars grinned. "No. It must mean something, huh?" 


| don't know, Lars. That's not all that happened, though." Jason was reluctant to tell Lars, not sure what he 


would say. 
"Well, what else?" 


"He..he said | was cute. James was there. He left really fast after that happened" Jason started to blush at 
the thought of it. 


Lars started to laugh. "Jesus. You're blushing even now. How'd you react when he said it to you?" 
Jason shrugged. "I don't know. Probably the same," he said, sighing. 


‘Oh, Jase. You're so blind. Kirk likes you, stupid. Just stop being like this and just tell him. You gave me the 


exact same advice and look where I'm at!" Lars gave him a reassuring smile. 


Jason nodded, not saying anything for a few seconds. Then, he finally decided to address what he'd been 
wondering about the whole time they'd been talking. "Where's James at, anyway?" he asked. 


A mischievous smile spread across Lars's face. "He's talking to Kirk." 
Jason frowned slightly. He didn’t like the way Lars sounded. "About what?" 
Lars shrugged nonchalantly. "Oh, not much. You." 


Jason's eyes got wide as he grabbed Lars's arm and stopped him. "What the hell is that supposed to mean, 
Lars? Why are you doing this? Just leave it alone!" 


Lars yanked his arm free, shaking his head a little. "Jason, chill out. My god. | didn't do anything this time. It 


was Kirk's idea." 


A Talk 


Author's Notes: 
This chapter took a while with how busy I've been lately, and I'll still be busy! But I'll still try to update when | 


can :) 


Jason had been waiting impatiently for Kirk and James to finish their talk, but he wasn't sure that he wanted 
to see either of them. James might have given away everything, for all Jason knew. He'd never proved to be 
the most trustworthy with secrets. And with Lars involved, Jason was sure that James was trying to get Kirk 
and him together, too. 


After what seemed like ages, although it had only actually been twenty minutes, James strolled through the 
door to the rehearsal room with Lars a few steps behind him. Jason's head snapped up as he looked at them. 
"Where's Kirk? What were you talking about? What did he say? And what did you say?" Jason couldn't seem to 
stop. 

James rolled his eyes and laughed a little. "Dude, it's fine. Don't be so freaked out. You look like you're going to 
have a heart attack." James sat down next to Jason, and Lars sat in his lap. He instinctively wrapped his arm 
around Lars's waist and pulled him closer. 

Jason sighed. "It's just scary for me, manl I've never felt like this about anyone," he mumbled, frowning slightly. 
Lars tilted his head and gave Jason a sympathetic look. "Aw, Jase, its okay. It'll all be over soon" 

"What do you mean, Lars? How would you know that?" Jason asked. 

“Because, Kirk said-" Lars was stopped as he let out a sharp gasp. James was frowning a little, and Lars shot a 
quick glare back. "Because, if you just say something, I'm sure itll go just fine," he said, though he seemed to 
be paying more attention to rubbing a small red spot on his hand now. 


Jason watched them quizzically for a moment. "James? What were you talking to Kirk about, anyway?" 


Uncertainty flashed across James's face, only to be replaced by an easy smile, albeit an unconvincing one. "We, 


ah, just talked about.y'know, feelings." 


Lars raised his eyebrows as he said, "Talked about feelings, huh, Jamie? That totally sounds like your kind of 


conversation" 


James frowned. "Sure it is! Why not?" 


Jason continued to watch as the two of them bickered quietly. Finally interrupting them, Jason said, "Guys, | 


know something's going on. You can cut it out now." 


They both looked at him. "Nothing's going on. Where'd you get that idea?" James tried another smile, just as 
obviously fake as the first. 


Lars sighed and looked at James with a frown. "That's enough, James. He knows. You can stop it with that 
smile. It makes you look like a dumbass." 


James stopped smiling the ridiculous smile as he sighed a little too. "Okay, fine, Jase. You win. Kirk and me were 


talking about you" 

"Okay? And?" Jason wasn't quite satisfied with just that. 

"And, well, | really, really think you need to tell him how you feel," James replied, giving Jason a genuine smile. 
Lars nodded his agreement. "You should. And soon Then we can be done with the drama once and for all" 
Jason thought silently, barely nodding, "You're sure?" he asked uncertainly. 


James rolled his eyes. "Yes, Newkid. He made it pretty clear when he called you cute and said he had a thing 


for you." 

Jason just stared back in surprise, blush spreading across his cheeks. 

James finally stood. "Okay, man. We're out. See you before the show. And talk to Kirk, okay?" 
Jason nodded silently again as they went. 

"Do you really think | look like a dumbass?" James asked Lars. 

"Yes, but you're my dumbass, and that's what matters," Lars replied. 


Jason would normally roll his eyes, but he barely heard them this time. 


